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Elf-Addressed 


Send your letters to: “Elf-Addressed” c/o Warp Graphics, 
5 Reno Road, Poughkeepsie NY 12603 


The letters page, which took a brief hiatus in 
order toaccommodate the Great Limited Edition Elfquest 
Print Giveaway of 1992-93, is back. I suspect, though, 
that most everyone was scrambling to send in coupons 
(we had a tremendous response to the offer) rather 
than writing in about the stories! Here’s hoping that 
that gets back to what we remember as normal. 


Man! This has been the longest two months! 
But was the wait worth it!! “Hiooen Years #5” doesn't do 
it justice. Let's call it “Skywise’s Story.” I loved it! The 
story was so sad! Skywise's mother was so very pretty! 
Andhis father, albeit young, wasn’t bad looking either. 
(OK, so I've never seen an ugly elf, but he’s one of the 
better looking ones...) So that’s where Skywise gets 
his pale skin, frosty hair, and gray-blue eyes from! 

Like issues #1 to #4, the art is beautiful! From 
the different shades of the leaves, to the details of each 
elf, loved it all. And! love their eyes! Whether Tyleet's, 
or Ember’s, or Cutter’s | love the eyes. Hereyes. Words 
can't describe the Eyes High looked, or how | felt when 
she turned to look at Shale’s body on page 15. The two 
were Recognized, but the bond did not seem that 
strong yet (compared to Cutter and Leetah, or some of 
the elders). 

Then Skywise was born. Poor baby. And 
naughty Skywise... ‘delicious prey’ indeed! If | start 
talking about Skywise I'll never stop. So on to the last 
page - it was great! The effect was there. I didn’t need 
to see his face, that was the impact! His expression was 
left to our imaginations. 

lread this issue, easily, ten times, admiring the 
evening sky, the parents-to-be, and then on page 14, 
the look on Shale’s face (and his eyes!) right before he 
was killed. | don’t know if! saw it right, it’s 1 a.m., don't 
get angry, but! counted the digits a couple of times and 
I think Shale’s got five fingers on his right hand. 

Anyway, | really love the story, though I'm not 
sure if Skywise loves the stars because his mother 
does, or wanted him to, or if she wanted to bring him 
close to the sky because she knew he would like stars. 
Pondering... 

It's the Wendy and Richard Pini live tour 1993 
+ Eurauest: Fantasy Witx TeeTH! | wish | could be there, 
or if it were as easy as going to the nearest city for a 
convention... but way over the ocean, ona tiny island... 
sigh... but maybe... So you two will be traveling. Travel 
safe, take care, relax (don’t forget that), and enjoy 
yourselves! 

Vanessa Goh 

154 Coronation Road 
Singapore 1026 

Rep. of Singapore 


Thank you very much for the kind wishes - 
we've begun the tour, been to a few of the stops, and 
already It feels as if we've been picked up by a tornado 
and dropped somewhere west of Oz. As | write these 
words on Monday, March 8, the weekend looms - three 
cities in three days. As Indiana Jones said, it’s not the 
age, it's the mileage... 

By the way, now I’m absolutely certain 
everyone was clipping coupons - you're the only one 
to catch Shale’s brief bout with “five-fingers disease.” 
Wendy takes refuge in the fact that It was one o'clock 
In the morning here, when she drew that panel. 


Zing! As we all know, this story has been 
waited for (and speculated about) for quite a while. 
And it was well worth the wait! From the way it flowed 
from one page to the next it’s plain that Wendy enjoyed 


putting this on paper! 

It would seem that Demontricker lives on in 
those human boys (shades of “Coyote"!), but | don’t 
think they have any idea as to what their actions will 
bring. 

Shale’s a handsome lad. I've never seen hair 
quite his color on a Wolfrider before. | wonder about 
his lineage. 

Uh oh, those boys are up to (what else?) No 
Good. : 

Shale and Eyes High (a nice name, and so 
appropriate) are quite smitten with each other. He 
can hardly wait for their cub to arrive. 

Oh no! Shale’s been hit, and badly (possibly 
mortally) wounded in the fall. Atleast Eyes High is all 
tight... so far. 

The bottom left panel on page 12 is touching. 
Shale's wolf friend knows... and loyally waits by his 
elf friend's side. 

Little good it does, though, there’s not one 
ounce of compassion in those humans’ eyes, or their 
actions. Both wolves defend their riders with their 
lives. When Shale and Eyes High exchanged soul 
names! knew (Shale’s last moments were positively 
heart rending for me). The bottom three panels on 
page 15 made me shudder with sympathy. 

Page 16... the way Rain holds Shale... | grieve 
for him. He has no way of knowing his own fate is not 
far into the future. The bottom panel on that page is 
reminiscent of another quite similar scene that, 
although it’s fifteen years in ourpast, is not too much 
farther into the elves’ future than the carnage that 
Madcoil will wreak. Redmark has no idea what the 
future holds for him, either... 

A jump forward in time. Here's Skywise and 
Cutter as we've seen all too few glimpses of (“Memory 
of a Younger Time”, “Out of the Woods”, and a few 
flashbacks from the BLoop oF Ten CxieFs Books come 
to mind). Skywise is already into double entendres - 
sigh, to be young again. 

The sequences on pages 25-27 are 
remarkable! For Skywise to remember his mother's 
headband from just after his birth is indicative of 
some powerful imprinting. Skywise is in what could 
only be called a murderous rage, and yet, he lets 
Ehok go! Taf paid a terrible price. And page 28 - 
Skywise contemplating his heritage, and perhaps his 
destiny. How far the Wolfriders have been, and how 
far they have yet to go. 

I thought Hippen Years #4 was Wendy's best 
work to date (and it was!). But “Starfall, Starrise” 
tops it. 

Wayne Weaver 
Route 1, Box 1278 
Haleyville, AL 35565 


For those of you who might be a bit confused 
by some of the references in Wayne's letter, they're to 
stories published in eitherour (current) sister ELrquest 
comic title New Bioop, or in the four (to be five in 
June) volumes of Boop oF Ten CniéFs, a series of short 
prose story anthologies published by Tor Books, and 
available in bookstores. There is Eurauest beyond 
Hiooen Years! And | suppose this Is a good a place as 
any to plug the upcoming Btooo or Ten Cuiers comic 
book series. BoTC will contain adaptations of stories 
from the prose volumes. The first issue will be out this 
July, and will feature “Colors”, a Timmorn Yellow- 
Eyes story written by yours truly and painted in 
spectacular fashion by Janine Johnston. There'll be 
more news next issue, but you don’t want to miss the 


newest cub in the Elfquest tribe! 


I was sending in my coupons to get the print (it 
was hard to cut up my comics but I’m sure it will be 
worth it) and I thought | could take this time to 
comment on my love of E.rauest. I've been a fan for 
about four years. | started reading one of the graphic 
novels in Waldenbooks and couldn't put it down. I kept 
coming back to get the next in the series as soon as! 
had more money. After that | joined on as a permanent 
fan with Kincs OF THE BROKEN WHEEL. | was even more 
excited when Hippen Years came out in color. | have 
continued to enjoy all of your wonderful tales, 
enraptured by the skill with which the characters are 
drawn and their emotions are communicated. 

l especially liked the story about Skywise. Not 
only does it remind me of the series of Exraquest 
novels, but | liked how you integrated the story of 
Demontricker into the plot. | was wondering whether 
we might see an appearance of Winnowill or Two- 
Edge in the near future. | enjoyed their appearance in 
New Bioop by John Byrne. | was also wondering 
whether Winnowill has any plans of creating a race of 
sea-elves, which she is perfectly capable of doing as 
evidenced by her recent transformation. 

| am surprised that the elves seem to believe 
that all the tribes of elves on the World of Two Moons 
have been found. There have been so many 
fragmentings of the Wolfriders alone in the short 
stories that there still must be many other tribes to be 
discovered. Also, the palace-ship in which the elves 
flew to the World of Two Moons Is not the only such 
ship in existence. Where are all the other space-faring 
High Ones? | see lots of possibilities ahead, and 
although some readers have expressed to me that 
they liked the elves better when they weren't flying 
around in space and messing with time, | think that the 
quality of the Ecrquest series has been maintained. In 
addition, | feel that the elves’ progress is necessary 
and a fact of life for all beings who pass beyond the 
now of wolf thought. I think the futuristic look of the 
elves is paralleled in a way by Wendy's artificial hip. It 
may seem a little different and uncomfortable at first, 
but you come to realize that the whole runs more 
smoothly now and you appreciate the new freedom it 
allows you. Keep up the good work! 

Greg Buchold 
1124 Deer Run 
Orefield, PA 18069 


Funny you should mention sea elves... If all 
goes well, and wecan pull, via phone, fax, and Federal 
Express, some diverse talents together, we should 
have some interesting news for you next Issue. The 
World of Two Moons is growing, folks, inspace as well 
as in time. It’s been fifteen years in the gestation, and 
it’s time to be born. 


| totally agree with my friend when she says 
that Hippen Years #5 is one of the best you've done. 
She dislikes overly sweet stories, and this one was 
certainly not sweet and happy! “Starfall, Starrise” is 
truly an authentic tragedy, the only one you've done 
to date that I'm aware of. After having seen the 
humans grow and “mature,” as it were, it is almost a 
shock to see their primitive brutality again, and | was 
hard-pressed not to cry at Slate's death. Normally it 
doesn’t matter if | cry over Etrauest, but when | read 
it | was at the gaming store in Toronto, Games 
Workshop, a place 99% of the time frequented by only 
males, and though | have been accepted there (it was 
unnerving when | first started hanging out there, 
though) I'd rather not act like a “female.” That is to 
say, weak and helpless. | am rather proud of my place 
as the store's only regular female patron. 

Back to E:rquest. Eyes High strikes me as a 
silly name, (Maral, meet Wayne...you two work Itout! 
- RP) but anyway... Ick! Those kids are so malicious. 
| liked the incorporation of the BoTC Demontricker, 
and anxiously look forward to other interpretations. 
The effect where Eyes High's eyes glow in the dark is 
really good, as is everything else, but somehow! doubt 


that a baby would float, even in a waterproof cloak. 
Foxfur looks at times like Shenshen, too much for my 
taste, but she appears to have more in the way of 
brains than our favorite airhead. “Ooh... lovemate!” 
I'd like very much to know what Skywise is doing to 
her! 

What the smeg is that creature on the next 
issue's cover? This is Erquest, not Lords AND DAEMONS 
oF CHAaos We Att Know Anp Love! And it’s by someone 
else! (Not that | thought you'd ever draw anything 
that ridiculous! A mutant human-scorpion-elephant- 
thino?) | don’t believe this! If it's by someone else, 
why not stick the cruddy thing in New BLoop? That's 
whatit's there for, isn't it? HioDen Years was supposed 
to be exclusively Wendy's art! What comes next, a 
complete takeover of ELrauest by incompetent fools 
who can't draw? Better yet, Marvel?? Arrgh! 

Ahh, that feels better. | haven't had all that 
much to scream about since you started doing 
separate stories. | miss the agony and frustration and 
suspenseful waiting of the old series. | know | yelled 
and screamed and tore out my hair then, but you 
never fully appreciate a good thing until it’s done. 

Maral Agnernian 
82 Mentor Blvd. 
North York, Ontario 
Canada M2H 2N1 


Editorial reaction #1; Oh ye of little faith... 
Reaction #2: So New Btooo Is where “cruddy things” 
go?? Reaction #3: Where did Wendy ever say she 
wanted to be shackled to the same thing forever, and 
not try new things? Reaction #4: Wendy designed 
that cover and creature! Whaddaya say to that? 
Reaction #5: Here's the one for the Vegematic! But 
then the following letter came in, so sincere and 
vulnerable and intolerant, that it won out. 


I'm shocked! Quitting the writing and drawing 
of Etrquest! I’m not a great fan, but quitting it! My 
friend is a member of the Belgian fan club and when 
she got the club magazine she was shocked. I read it 
too, and | just couldn't believe it! 

Can't you just give up the merchandising and 
take some time off? And after a year or so go on with 
a refreshed series of E.rquest? How can you give up 
the series that has been a part of your lives for almost 
fifteen years? | don't know what the elves would say, 
but I think they see it as a betrayal. | pity them. 

I've read issue #1 of the New Buoon series. If 
EQ will look like that in the future it just won't be EQ 
any more and | think that's not acceptable to the 
long-time fans. 

It's not that I've dedicated my life to EQ. But 
it must be like putting your fifteen-year-old teenager 
aside for gathering more money. Because if you 
started to hate EQ yourself, why don’t you just stop 
the series and call the whole thing off! | mean, how 
can you destroy 15 years of your life and offer it to 
someone who may change EQ entirely?! 

All the events in EQ that happened, it all 
seemed so real. You can't tell me that you can throw 
away all this, let them all change, and never regret 
your decision, 

You have always said that the elves lived with 
you. Now it seems like they have to pack their things 
and go away. If they're willing, they can come to the 
Netherlands. They are welcome here. 

Jolet Adriaens 
Melanendreet 79 

4614 GK Bergen op Zoom 
Netherlands 


Dealing with totally erroneous and 
unwarranted assumptions, that’s what turns editorial 
hairs gray... How can so much be extracted from one 
drawing and a few words of advertising? And | 
always thought that most 15-year-olds couldn't walt 
to get out of the house! OK, at least now you've 
actually read Hoven Years #6, done by the new team 
under our guidance and with our blessings. Now 
what do you think? - RP 


A Matter of Opinion 


And if they stare, just let them burn their 
eyes on you moving... 
And if they shout, don’t let it change a 
thing that you're doing. 
Argent 


You can’t know... what it's like to carry a 
universe around in your head for fifteen years 
plus...a universe that entertains others, that feeds 
others and you...a universe you wish you could see 
reflected back at you through the talents of fellow 
professional artists and writers. 

You can't know... what it's like to be both 
source and shepherd of what is probably the 
single, oddest property in a wasteland of capes, 
tights, bulging veins and gritted teeth. 

You can’t know... what it's like to dog- 
paddle for years in a paper sea of hopeful 
submissions, 99% of which must be relegated to 
the “almost-nearly-not quite” file. 

So you can’t know... how happy | am to be 
writing this editorial to Hippen Years #6 in order to 
introduce the team of Sarah Byam, Paul Abrams, 
Charles Barnett and Paty Cockrum (better known 
professionally simply as “Paty”). 

Actually, I'm still pinching myself. The timing 
of the coming together of this talented group is 
pure Twilight Zone. In the summer of 1992, Warp 
Graphics let it be known that we were looking to 
expand - that we were on the prow! for artists and 
writers who were interested in tackling something 
a bit “different.” The economy being what it was 
and still is, we got a lot of hungry nibbles, which we 
expected. What we weren't expecting was the 
number of professionals who came to us saying, “I 
grew up reading Etrauesr, it was a great influence 
onme and I've been wanting to work with you guys 
for years!" It's kind of like having long-lost children 
you never knew existed show up on your doorstep! 

Sarah Byam is a relative newcomer who 
started off with a bang, receiving several major 
comics industry award nominations in the category 
of best writer for her Bit 99 series. Currently she's 
scripting DC's Back Canary. She's read ELFquest 
for years, but even if she hadn't, Sarah's own 
incredible and even heroic personal history qualifies 
her to take over the Hippen Years series and be our 
“it really happened” writer. She's a deep thinker, a 
shamaness, a healer and a warrior. She knows, elf- 
friends! She knows! 

Paul Abrams worked with us back in the mid 
*80s, inking Debbie Hayes’ short story “Courage, 
by Any Other Name...” for the Warp Summer 
Special. We liked his clean, clear style and his feel 
for fantasy. We had no idea his artwork would 
evolve to have the kind of grace and sensitivity the 
superhero-obsessed comics industry rarely has a 
use for. Believe it or not, straight from illustrating 
Marvel's testosterone-laced Nick Fury comes Paul, 
with his long blond hair and quiet (dare | say elfin?) 
manner, to bring you his love of the woods, his 
classically-influenced drawing style and his 
willingness to try the odd and the challenging. 


Now Charles...Let's just say Charles Barnett 
and Paul Abrams come as a set - an unmatched, 
complementary pair of bookends. They're a team 
to the point of finishing each others’ sentences. 
But where Paul is gentle and reserved, Charles is 
passionate, even explosive. He's an “old school” 
Joe Sinnott-type inker absolutely committed to 
clarity and consistency. And does he ever know 
E.rquest! We're thinking of making him our 
pitchman on The Shopping Channel. You should 
hear him retell our stories, in his own inimitable 
way, to potential new readers at conventions! He 
truly cares about the characters with a passion. 

It's almost impossible to introduce you to 
Paty in just a few sentences. She's one of the few 
women who have endured in this industry and 
she’s earned the respect of many forher spectacular 
color sense as well as her professionalism. We're 
especially fortunate to have her on board because 
she's been following Etrauest from the beginning 
and can tell us things about our characters that 
even wedon’t know. When | ask her for iridescence 
or to use a monochromatic color scheme to set 2 
mood, | know I'm going to get even more than | 
envision. This woman knows her stuffl But then, 
since her house is a veritable zoo, all the colors of 
nature are there to inspire her. 

Paty, Paul and Charles are all neighbors of 
ours here in the Hudson Valley, and Sarah and! are 
connected almost intravenously by fax. Trust me 
when I say I'm all over them like hair on 2 gorilla. 
This is the official E.rquest they're undertaking, 
and they know it. Being story editor/art director 
after so many years of being artist/writer is like 
moving to another planet. The view is very different. 
But this team makes it easy for me - they're 
brilliant, brave and they care. Creators of cult hits 
are hard acts to follow. Would you want to tackle 
this job? Could you? Then welcome these new 
members of the pack with a howl! Ayooooah!! 


Mid (Ax 


*COMING IN MAY! The magic-infused 
conclusion to “How Shall | Keep From 
Singing.” Hints and allegations of what the 
second half of 1993 has to offer you - 
including centerfolds, chief-tens, and a bit 
of “under da sea"! The Warp Graphics 
“ABCD Awards” (what could they be?). 
PLUS - more of your frantic feedback on 
the new E.rauest team! (Note, however, 
that letters complaining “it ain’t Wendy” 
will be word-processed with a Vegematic!) 
See you in 60! 
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Pini, publisher. Entire contents copyright © 1993 Warp Graphics, Inc. All rights reserved worldwide: reproduction of any part of the contents of this 
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GENERAL INFORMATION: If you would like a catalogilist of available Warp Graphics/Father Tree Press/Elfquest books, please send a 
stamped, self-addressed envelope to Elfquest Catalog, Publishers Book & Audio, P.O. Box 070059, Staten Island, New York 10307. 

COMICS SHOPS: For the name and phone number of your nearest comics shop, look in the Yellow Pages under “Comics” or “Books, New 
& Used” or “Magazines, New & Used.” Support your local comics shop and insist that they carry Elfquest books and comics. 
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